

T/;e Jrtijioric 

Vrin* Faith, tell me now in oarneftyhow came Falftaiffs (word 
fohacktj? 

Veto* Why, hcc hackt it with his dagger, and laid hee would 
ivveare truetli out of England, but he would make you beleeue 
it was done ifrfight, and perfwaded vs to doc the like. 

Car. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafle, to make 
them bleed-, and then tobeflubberour garments with it, and 
fwcare it was the blond of true men. I did that l did notthisfe- 
uenyeerc before, Ibiuflittohearc his monftrous dcuiccs*. 

Vrin* O villaine^thouftolefta cup of Saeke cighteene yeers 
ago, and wert taken with the maner , and eucr fince thou, hail 
blufht extempore, thou hadil fire and fword on thy fide, and yee 
thouranft away : what inflinft liadil thou for it? 

£4/.My Lord,doyQU-feetheie meteors? do you behold thefe 
exhalations? Prince* I doe* 

Bar . Whatthinke you they portend? 

P rin. Hotliucrs, and coldpurfes. 

Bar* Choler, my Lord r if rightly taken. 

Enter Falfialf ft*. 

Vritt* No, if rightly taken, halter.] Here comes Ieane Iacke> 
here comes bare bone : how now my fweete creature of bum- 
bafl^howlongis’t ago,Iacke,fince thou faw*il thine owne knee? 

FW.My owne knee?when Fwas about thy yeer.es (Hal)Iwas 
not an Eagles talent in the waller Lcould haue crept into any 
Aldermans* thumbe ring: a plague of fighing & griefe,it blowes 
a man vplike a bladder. Thers villainous newes abroad, here 
was iirlohn Bracy from your father ryou muft to die Court in 
the morning. That fame mad feliowiof the North, Percy, and 
he of Wales, that gaue Amarnon the baftinado, and made Lu- 
cifer cuckold , and fwore die diuell his true liegeman vpon the 
crofTe of a Welfh hooke : whataplaguc call you liim? 

P (fines. O, Glendower* 

Fa/, OwcHj Owen, the fame , and his fonnein law Moiti- 
mcr , and old Northumberland , and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas, diatrunnes a horfc-backcvp a hill perpen- 
dicular. 

Vriv* He that rides at high fpeede, and with his piftol killes a 
Iparrow flying* ^ 


of Hetty the fourth. 

F*L.Y ou haue hit it. 

Pr/w, So did !hc ncucr the fparrow, > 

F<</. Well, that rafcall hath good mettall in him, hcewul sot 


fU pn». why.whata rafcall artthou then, topraifehimfofor 
Tal. A horfebackc,(ye cucfcow)h.u£ afootche will not budge 


a footc. 

Tritt* Ycslacke, vpon inftinfl. ... • 

Talfl. I grant ye, vponinftinft : wcll,hc is there too, and one 
Mordacke, and a dioufandhlew caps more. Worceftcr is llolne 
away to night, thy fathers.bcardis turnd white with the newcs # 
you may buy land now as cheapens {linking Mackrch 

p tin* Why then , it is Iike,if therexome a hottc Iune * and 
tliis ciuill buffeting hold,w.c fhall hny maidenheads^s they buy 
hob-nailes, by the hundreds* 1lf 

F a/fi* By the made, lad,thoufaift truc,tt is hkc we fiiall haue 
goodtrading that way.: but, tell me, Hal , art not thou horrible 
afeardf thou being licirc apparant , could the world pi ckc thee 
©utthreefuch enemies againc , asthat fiend Dowglas, that (pi- 
nt Percy, & that diuell Glcndowcr?art thou not horribly afraid} 
doth not. thy blond thril at it? # 

> Vrin. Not a whit ifaith, I kckeTome of thy inftinft. 

F al£f+ Well, thou wilt.be horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thoucommeftto thy.fatJicr, if thoulouc mce ; prafhfc anan- 
fvvere* 

E rinci* Dothou Hand for my father, and examine me vpoa 
the particulars of my life* 

Fa/ . Shall I ? content* Thischaire fhallbe my ftatc,this dag- 
ger my feepter, and this cufhion my crownc. 

Pnn. Thy llatc is taken for aioynd floolc, thy gold cn feepter 
for a leaden dagger, and ; thy precious rich crowne, for a pitiful 
baldcrowne. 

Fal, Well , and.thcfirc of grace bee not quite out of thee, 
nowihaltthouhemooucd. Giuc meea cup of Saekc to make 
myeycslookc redde, that it may bee thought 1 haue wept, 
for I muft fpeakc inpafsion, and I will doe it , in king Cambiies 
vame* 

E 2 ^Prince. 






